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FSgu, composed by Natarshi (c. 1439)., expressing
:he joys of spring, is an excellent specimen of faga
literature.

The month of Faga has begun. Spring has come ; the good people are
full of joy ; Malaya breezes blow ; Kama has been wielding his weapons.

Rasaka

The sylvan goddess came and besought the Lord. "The ten quarters
have assumed new forms ; Kamadeva is coming to embrace you, Krshna, Lord
Murari, pray come."

Having heard this, the Lord was pleased and looked at his friends ; and
with his friends, the Yadava went to the forest.

Maidens, bowed with the weight of their breasts, move like elephants
excited with passion; their anklets tinkle and the broad head- ornaments
shine.

Their braided hair look as if a cobra had nestled there ; vying with the
colour of their lips, corals acknowledge defeat.

Andola

Gopis begin to dance ; hand-drums are played upon ; bending their beauti-
ful bodies, they dance to the accompaniment of rythmic movements.
Sarngadhara, the best of his family, plays the flute.

They sing new songs of spring to the melody of the s'riraga ; they
keep time with their feet. Sarngadhara plays the flute.

In their hands, gopis hold lotus-stems; they wave them over their
heads; to every tune, they keep time. And Sarngadhara plays the flute.

As the moon shines among the stars, so does Mukunda among gopis ;
gods, men and Indra bow down to him in worship. Sarngadhara plays the

flute.

Faga

The best of cowherds, Mukunda, and the gopis wander about in the
forest, playing ; and the forest, inspired by the breeze, bows low to MurarU
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